Grab My Hand 
By: Hilmi Saber 


I hate him 


I wish I could hear your inner hidden voice 
that voice nobody hears 

except you 

silent sound within yourself. 


what do you say ? 

what do you think ? 

where are you staring ? 

Am I on the dusty forgotten shelf ! 


what he sent 

I hate him 

I like what he says 

It touches me from near and far 
simple words, 

Tam what he meant 

It is heavy feelings weight; 

Iam the cause and I am the star. 


words carry me on emotions waves, 
feelings and tired words. 

All of that was written to me !? 
no... no... impossible 

nobody loves his way ! 

he does not look at me ! 

what my beauty is for ! 


he says that Iam a little girl in love, 

no one in love is big or small 

neither short nor tall. 

love is love 

love has no color or shape, no smell, or taste, 

it can' t be touched or seen, but it makes me upside down. 
" Life is love". this is what I wrote 

Love is the mess in the soul. 


I am hesitant to send him or to reply ! 

I even became too lazy to add to my Instagram because of him. 
I feel he looks like an investigator. 

Someone is watching what I add. 

not only that, he will write comments, 

which are out of my control. 

It drives me crazy when he objects ! 


I hate him. 


He is a shadow. 

I will name him: shadow. I will move him to the trash. 
I like to read shadow at night. 

sometimes, I like to re-read him twice or more 

under yellow warmly light. 


I feel shy ! 


Shadow' words will not be seen at night except if there is a light. 
Ok. what should I call him ? 

T will call him sound. 

He is whispering in my ears without any harm. 

His sound is neither high nor low. 

His sound is noisy but warm. 

His sound is enough without a candle or a light. 


I wish I could hear your inner hidden voice 
that voice nobody hears except you. 


when do I..... !? 
My Heart and I 
Hay 


where are you going 
you left me alone 
how could I live without a heart 


This is what I escaped from and for 
I want to join another heart 


what about me 

how dare you to jump out of me 
Iam the one who can not 

live without a heart 


oh 
poor man 
I know whom you are in love with 


shape and look 


she is a piece of art 


brain and mind 
she is the most smart 


true 
she is the missing part 
she is the end and the start 


my dear heart 
run and escape 
leave me alone 
you and I 

must live apart 


my heart returned to me 
alone and sad 

looked at me 

bleeding 

drops of tears 

looked sadly at my eyes 
and said to me 

I will not depart 


my heart I do apologize 
I chose someone, 
for you she did not care 


He stopped me 

said: don't 

when you picked her, you were blind 

no one in love at beginning is having an eye 
at the start, the heart smiles, 

at the end he cries 


she is the most sweet 
and she is the person 
that I am missing 
but, 

we must live apart 


Hurt 


you hurt my feelings 
on my face 
tears 


you heard my heartbeat 

I gave you my soul 

my love 

when you wanted to leave 
my love became fears 


I kept searching on you 
years after years 
when I found you 

you disappeared 


please 

give me a chance 
please 

look at me 

listen to me with 
your heart ear 


pain in my voice 
calling you 
screaming not to go 


you decided 

you tied your things and stuff 
what can I say 

you decided 

not to be here 


when you left 
I turned back looking at you 
my eyes melted in her tears 


Useless knocks 


I knocked the door 
I thought you were there 


maybe 

she is here 
maybe 

she is upstairs 


what happened 
house is vacant and empty 
as it is no one was here or there 


I checked all the rooms 
running, 

screaming, 

calling you 

no shadow or echo anywhere 


is it true ! 
was she here? 


no, 
you are wrong 
you were dreaming 
she is faraway 

she is elsewhere 


gathering my tears 
and painful pain 
Iam sure she was here 


I entered the house 
walking through the rooms 
maybe she is hiding over there 


where are you? 
Iam calling you 
answer me 

please, come back 
please, look at me 
Iam waiting 

on your chair 


for your eyes 


only I care 
my missing pair 


end 


